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Summary:
Andrew and Ashley meet a mysterious man who come to them with an unknown goal.

Notes:
(See the end of the work for notes.)

Work Text:
At the local buffet, the two siblings sat together side by side. Both of them absolutely demolished the restaurant's food supplies with no regard for such things as 'etiquette' or 'manner'. They eat like starving ravenous animals, cramming food into their mouth like tomorrow won't arrive. The food on their plate look less like food and more like something you would find in a wet waste compostable. All of this earned them a glare from the rest of the restaurant patrons; Overall, an extremely ordinary Buffet experience.

 

"Andrew, you have to try this it's amazing!" Ashely exclaim, food still shuffling around in her mouth as she passed a plate of the best (the only) steak she has in months to her dearest brother.

 

"I rather not right now." Andrew shifted the plate back to her, going back to his plate of bread.

 

"C'mon don't be such a downer, Andy. Are you still upset about what happened?" Ashely tased much to Andrew's annoyance.

 

"Stop calling me that and-" Andrew sighs a little, he glances to the side guiltily. "Yes, I'm still upset about what happened. I'm not like you Ashley I just can walk it off after something like that... I- I just need some time."

 

“I’m just worried about my big brother. Look at you, you look like a shrimp!” Ashley pokes Andrew’s chest, her fingers declining to each of the ribs. She could feel his beating heart and the rising of his chest with each breath.

 

“I’m fine Ashley, You don't have to take care of me.” Andrew quickly pushed her hand off his chest, looking slightly embarrassed. 

 

“Aww, but you’ve been taking care of me so well. Let me take care of you for one, it's only fair.” Ashley impales the steak with her fork and cuts a small portion out of it. “Say ‘Ahhh.’” Ashley's fork slowly approaches Andrew's mouth until it stops right in front of it.

 

“No.” Andrew crosses his arm and turns away

 

“Andrew.” 

 

“No.”

 

“Andy~~”

 

“NO.”

 

“Do it for your little sister?” Ashley stares at Andrew with the most adorable puppy eyes she could muster. Andrew looks back and forth between Ashley and the steak before he shakes his head.

 

“Fine.” He said defeatedly as he took a bite of the steak. As he bite into the steak Andrew's mind raced back to the event of the past few days, the thing they had done. The smell of blood, the taste and texture of human flesh in his mouth, the feeling of guilt that come with it. Instantly he felt sick to his stomach like he was swallowing a vial of poison. He glanced back at his sister, observing him up close with her pinkish eyes staring directly into him, and with all his strength ... he swallows the steak; He is going to be sick.

 

“There! That wasn't so hard, was it?” Ashley tases as she cheerfully ruffles Andrew’s hair. Sometimes He's really curious how she stays so positive all the time. Andrew chuckle awkwardly along with his sister's antic.

 

”I think we should leave, I don't want to stay here too long someone might come after us.” Andrew said before he hurried out the door, he may act tough but Ashley can see that he’s just want to get out of there. It’s fun messing with him sometimes, especially when he makes it so easy.


Andrew stands outside and takes a deep breath of fresh air, he tries to distract himself by planning their new destination but it's hard to think when you’re stressed out of your mind. He needs something to get his mind out of the memory; the lady’s lifeless eyes as he gently places her on the bed, the weight of cleaver in his hand as he brought it down on the warden, and the box- the fucking box he can’t even remember her name anymore but he sure as hell can remember every single one of her words. 

 

Sigh What he would do for some cigarette right now?

 

“Tough time, huh?” A man said as he revealed himself from the darkness of the night, he wore old-timey trench clothes and a fedora like a detective one would see in movies. “Here, catch!” the man throws a box onto Andrew's hands which turns out to be a cartoon of cigarettes.

 

“How did you know I-” Before Andrew could ask the man interrupted him.

 

“What? Smoke? I can see it in the way you handle yourself. That and I have a ton of other stuff with me in case I got it wrong.” The man opened his trench clothes to reveal a different assortment of drugs and alcohol before he pull out a lighter from one of his pockets and hand it out to Andrew.

 

Andrew stared at the lighter for a moment contemplating his next move. On the one hand, he really needs this right now but on the second hand, this guy is very suspicious.

 

“Get on with it, kid. Unless you're planning to use Magnify glass for the cigs because if so you gotta wait for about” The man stares up the night sky for a moment. “Eight maybe nine hours?”

 

After debating with himself and an awkward silence between them. Andrew decided ‘ fuck it ’ and lit his cigarette with the lighter but before he can bring it to his mouth, a yell from behind startled him and his cigarette dropped down the drain.

 

“ANDREW!!! Who is this!?”  Ashley stomped toward him glaring at him all the way through.

“Woah! Calm down little missy, I’m a friend.” The man steps in between her and Andrew trying to defuse the situation.

“Friend?! Friend?! I knew Andrew since we were kids and I know he doesn't need any of that!” Ashley pulled the man's shirt collar down until the man meet her eyes to eyes “He only needs me.” The man look back at Andrew with an expression that asked 'Is she always like this?', Andrew simply looks away

 

The man pushes Ashley's hand off his shirt collars before he pretends to dust himself off. “Well personally, I would appreciate more options and possibilities for support but to each their own." The man said awkwardly. "Especially since you two have been through a lot in the quarantine zone, it can be hard to trust others after an experience like that.” The man looked on with amusement as Andrew and Ashly's faces shifted.

 

“What? H- How did you know?” Andrew is stunned by the man's words but he only chuckles back.

 

“Magician never reveals his secret, not now anyway." The man jokingly replies, it's clear he's having a great time messing with them. "Back to our business, I want to make an arrangement of sorts with you, favor for favor type of stuff. But first, we need to get into a more ‘private space’” The man gestured to a car in the parking lot, trying to lead them out of the alley.

 

“No! no deal, we are not going anywhere with you.” Ashley moves in to block the man's path.

 

“Well, it's either going with me or I call the big guy in blue collar" The man reveals his phone with 911 dialed ready to go.  " and Let me tell you something if those guys get their hand on you.” The man bends down to meet Ashley's eyes. “It's not going to end well for you.” The two of them have a stand-off in the alley, neither willing to back down.


Ashley's hand slowly crept down her legs, she can feel the knife in her pocket shifting as she touch it. She just needs an opening on the throat for a quick and easy kill and this will all be over.

 

 “Hey! What are you three doing there?!” A voice from behind cause everyone to turn back. A police offer stood at the entrance to the alley “You're not doing anything illegal, are you?”

 

“Uhh, We’re-” Andrew tries to come up with a good excuse but the man interrupted him first.

 

”Don’t mind us, Mr. Officer. My daughter and son were just throwing away some trash they got on them. We’ll be going now.” The man said casually 

 

“They’re your kids? They don’t look a lot like you.” The officer said, eyeing the three of them.

 

”They’re umm … adopted?” The man said awkwardly with a little nervous shrug.

 

”Oh!... Sorry sir, I didn’t mean to pry into your family business. I’m actually an orphan myself. It’s great to know that somebody is still out there to give the proper parenthood these children needed. Oh, and look at me rambling on again." The officer rubs the back of his head. "Well, I won’t hold you here any longer. Have a safe journey, sir!” The officer saluted the man before he walk away.


“Dammit!” Ashley mutters under her breath, now she has to do what this guy says or the police officer will get suspicious.


The walk to the car felt longer than it should have, the air was tense not just between Ashley and the man but between her and Andrew as well. After all, they had been through a lot together and Andrew still betrayed her trust, doesn’t he know how much he meant to her? How can he betray her trust for this- this- this nobody! Her finger digs deep into her hand until she could feel liquid escaping out between her fingers.


Andrew never felt so small in his life. Though he didn’t act like it, he can saw his sister glaze on him; He see the disappointment and anger in her eyes. He wanted to apologize but a part of him hold him back. Some part of him that felt, no, KNEW that he is in the right. Why should he apologize? He can talk to whoever he wants and Ashley doesn't have the right to control him. Even though some part of him screams in pain when his sister gives him 'The Look' he won't let her control him like this.

 

"We're here, get on kid!" The man opens the car and gestures for them to go inside. Andrew takes a step forward but the man stops him in his track. "Where's your manner, young man?" The man looks at Ashley before he gestures for her to come forward. "Lady's first."

 

Reluctantly Ashley gets in, followed by Andrew with the man being the last one.

 

As soon as they all get in the car, the engine roar to life and the view of the buffet place slowly fade away

 

The silence on the car ride was almost unbearable, the emotions were high and the tension even higher. Ashley kept her eyes on the man, rarely blinking. She was positioned on the opposite side of the car so if she try to do anything the man will see it, her only hope was with Andrew but she doesn’t know if he will do it.

 

What if Andrew refuses? What if he is sick of her ordering him around? The thought shot through her mind but she quickly shake it away. No, Andrew always sides with her. She’s the only one who can make him happy, the only one who cares for him, the only one who understands him. Andrew is her brother, he belongs to her alone.

When the car start to enter a remote area, Ashley knew it was time to strike. Quietly she pulls a pocket knife from her pocket. She slowly brings it to the side of Andrew's leg, tapping him with the handle to signal him.

 

Andrew looks down at the blade and without hesitation, he grabs it before bringing it between his lap. Ashley cracks a smile. He really is the best brother she could ever ask for, maybe she should cook something for him to show her appreciation, it has been a long time since he has his favorite food after all.

 

Andrew runs his finger up the blade. He inspects the knife in his hand for a while. Should he really do this? Does it even matter what he thinks? He has to look out for his sister just like mom used to say. Now his sister wants his help, no she needed his help. He needs to do it.

 

He glances back at Ashley who smiles back at him, her smile always brightens his day and more importantly, it makes him forget. Forget about his problem, forget about his past, forget about others; like this world exists only for him and her. He takes in a deep breath, holding the knife firmly in his hand and-

 

“You know I can see that right?” The man said from the front seat causing Andrew to quickly hide the knife. “Yeah a bit too late for that, kid.” The man chuckled to himself. “Look, I know you don’t trust me and I can’t blame you for that. I basically just scoop you up from the buffet and brought you to god knows where but I assured you I have both of ours interested at heart.” 

The car went quiet again more uncomfortably this time and the whole thing just turn into a staring contest between the three of them. Eventually, the man gives up. He sighs a little before he speaks again, “How about we tell a little something about ourselves? Built up trust between each other. Sound good, eh?”

 

”We’re not telling you shit.” Andrew said flatly.

 

“Fine then! I'll talk about myself while you two stare at me like a goddamn vulture, is that good enough for you two?” The man asked frustratingly.

 

“Fine” Andrew answered some what annoyed.

 

“Ok, what’s the first question of the day? Wait, mine is technically the first, isn’t it?” The man chuckles loudly as Andrew and Ashley just look at each other.

 

”Who are you?” Ashley is the first one to ask.

 

The man stops his chuckle to answer her questions “Name’s Arthur. I used to work as a private investigator believe it or not. Good time, good time” Arthur lightly shake his head as he mumbled to himself.

 

”How did you know so much about us?” Andrew asked with suspicion.

 

“I just so happen to see you climb down from your apartment in the quarantine zone, you guys aren’t exactly sneaky” Arthur shrugged. 

 

“How did you see us?”

 

“A magician doesn’t reveal his secret” Arthur jokingly answered which didn't help with Andrew's suspicion at all.

 

“Where are you taking us?” Ashley asked.

 

”I would tell you but I want you to see it with your eyes.” The man look at the GPS on his car, they were now in the middle of a desert. “speak of the devil.” Their car come to a stop in front of what looks like an abandoned warehouse.

 

Arthur opens the car door, he takes a step down from the car kicking sand into the air as a result. Arthur turned back around to the sibling inside the car. "Unless you fancy yourself being a coyote food, I'll recommend you come inside."

 

All of a sudden a coyote howl was heard startling even Arthur.

 

"Ok, seriously you two should come inside. I don't want both of your death in my conscience."

 

Andrew looks at Ashley with an unsure expression, Ashley shrugs and follows Arthur inside.

The warehouse made a loud creaking sound as it slowly slide open. The light from the inside illuminated everything in the area. Andrew and Ashley watch on in morbid curiosity and horror at the hundred of video screens inside the warehouse showing every nook and canny of the quarantine zone from the public park to a dark forgotten alley.

 

Arthur stood in the middle of the screen lining the walls and he hold out his arms out proudly. “So what do you think?” 

 

”You’re insane.” Ashley said with a flat expression in response, Arthur seem more amused than offended by the remark.

 

”I prefer the term dedicated.” Arthur turn around gesturing them to follow him. He lead them into an office room, there was a massive whiteboard on the center walls with a bunch of pictures and writing on it. Most of the writing just looks like scribble though Andrew can make out some words.

 

Human experiment? Secret society? Demon? Organ trafficking? Dolphin man.

 

“Why are you doing all of this?” Andrew looked toward the countless audio logs and video tape stockpiling on the shelf, there must have been a hundred of them. How much time has this guy been spending on all of this?

 

”Ahh, that’s the big question, isn’t it?... Why?” Arthur sits down on the office couch. “Have a seat. Do you want anything to drink? I have coffee, hot chocolate, and if you're feeling fancy..." Arthur opens a cabinet and pulls out a box  "Some tea.”

 

”Just get to the point.” Ashley frustratingly said as she sat down on the couch with Andrew following soon.

 

Arthur sighed, he looks down at the table avoiding their glazed. Andrew notice his tone changing, he sound more serious but also saddened.  “As much as I don’t want to talk about it, You two have the right to know. I can't bury it behind me forever” Arthur's face shifted, He look like an old man remembering the time of his life... Happy but with a sense of sadness behind it.

 

“As I have told you before I used to work as a private investigator. One day, I was hired to spy on some guy who may or may not be spending his family savings away on the casino floor. I followed him into the Casino until we reach the bar and that’s when I met her. Honestly, I couldn’t give you a single detail about what the guy do, I was too distracted shooting my shot at her. Got yelled at by the client afterward but it was worth it. She’s the most beautiful woman I have ever seen, her eyes are blue like the ocean and her long black hair reminds me of the night sky, don't even get me started on- ”

 

”Are you just going to tell us your love life?” Ashley interrupted. 

 

”Sorry, I haven’t talked to many people after the lockdown, I didn’t mean to start ranting” he clear his throat. “Let's get to the point. It happened on the week before our marriage, the lockdown I meant. She was diagnosed to be infected and get sent to quarantine, we... have to be separated. I promise her that we will keep in contact and we do... for a while that is, she would always tell me how miserable she was; The starvation, and verbal abuse from staff, it was like they don't even see her as a human. And from what I see I guess the problem still persists; No offense but you two look horrible.” Arthur looks at the two siblings, it's disturbing how thin they are. He swear he could almost see their skeletons.

 

"I know this probably worth nothing to you, but you have my sympathy." Arthur glances at the siblings. They still hold the same expression as before but he can see Andrew lowering his guard.

 

“Anyway, you may have heard from the News that the government discouraged people from contacting the infected. In my case, the ‘discouragement’ comes in the form of two police officers knocking on my door. They told me I can't contact her anymore or I could face jail time. So I told them they can go suck a **** on a **** during **** until **** on their mother... needless to say, I got my ass sent to jail; Yeah that was kinda stupid"

 

“Prison was like hell on Earth, I have to live with all the killers and rapists of the world for doing basically nothing wrong" Arthur grid his teeth. "The worse part of this?! When I was locked up she-" Arthur stop for a moment, he took a deep breath before he continue. "She passed away supposedly from the parasite, I wasn’t even allowed out of prison let alone attend a funeral.” Arthur pull a picture out of his breast pocket, he stared at it for a moment before he put it back.

 

Arthur's tone changed again, this one closer to his normal voice but with more passion behind it. “So I was there, In prison. My job? Gone. The love of my life? Dead. My life? Ruined. Did I give up? No, quite the opposite. I realize It was time for me to start a new, as a new man with a new goal. A goal to expose this whole ‘epidemic’ thing wide open. and that's the first thing I do when I got out of jail”

 

Arthur walks over to the whiteboard. “You see, I have doubt about the validity of these so call ‘Parasites’ existence. Think about it, you two have been infected for like what? A few months? And still no symptoms, no change, you’re still as normal as ever!" Arthur said while examining them with a magnifying glass.

 

"But why would the government do this? Why? Why? Why?!" Arthur slams his fist on the whiteboard in Anger.

 

Andrew and Ashley move ever slightly away from Arthur, they were... taken back by his reaction.

 

"That’s what I can’t figure out. I spend ten of thousands of dollars hiding a spy camera all around the quarantine zone and I found nothing!” Arthur directs their attention to a map with an ‘X’ drawn all over it. “And that’s the key, isn't it? I put a camera all around the quarantine zone but none! And I meant none! in the quarantine zone. The guard wouldn’t let me near it.”

 

Arthur turned his head toward the sibling. “And that's where you two come in; Both of you are from the quarantine zone. The information you have is the one I don’t. You have the missing piece of my puzzle and together we can solve it. We can solve it and tell the whole world the answer, the people deserve to know the faith of their loved one,  how vile and corrupt the hand that looms over them are, and how we can avenge the people we have lost.” Arthur moves toward them.

 

"So...do we have a deal?" Arthur extended his hand toward the sibling.

 

Ashley swatted the hand away much to Arthur's surprise. “You want to know what I think?” She pointed her finger at the man's face. “I think you’re a crazy maniac trying to get us into one of your crazy schemes, and there’s no way we’re ever going to agree to it”

 

Arthur hummed to himself, he looked toward Andrew “And what do you think?”

 

”I-“ Andrew try to speak but he was immediately interrupted by Ashley.

 

”Andrew is with me.” Ashley pulls her brother closer to herself and processes to give Arthur the 'Don't touch my brother' stare.

 

“Yeah, what she says.” Andrew response.

 

”I see.” Arthur sighed heavily. “I’m afraid it would have come to this.” 

 

“Sorry, but we just don’t want to get roped into your crazy plan. Maybe write a better sob story next time.” Ashley mocked. Andrew can see Arthur's facial expression changing to anger.

 

”No." Arthur reaches for something in his trench coat.  "I’m sorry.”

 

Faster than anyone can react a tranquilizer dart flies through the air embedding itself into Ashley's neck. They all stood there, all three looking equally stunned by what happened until Andrew watched as his sister collapses onto the hard ground. He looked toward Arthur who still have a tranquilizer gun in his hands, Arthur's face was somewhere between shock and disbelief at himself but he swallowed it all down and aim the gun at Andrew.

 

Andrew quickly whips out his pistol, he fires one round aiming at Arthur's gun rendering it unusable. Arthur charged at Andrew knocking him to the ground causing Andrew to let the pistol fall from his grasp.

 

The pistol went trembling toward the ground, sliding a distance away from the two men. Andrew try to sprint toward the gun but he was put in a chokehold by Arthur. Thinking quickly Andrew stabbed a pocket knife into Arthur's arms; The pain helped Andrew easily escape from the man's chokehold and while Arthur was distracted by his arm injury Andrew plunges the knife deep into his leg, causing Arthur to fall to the ground from the pain before he stomps the knife deeper into Arthur's leg. 

 

Arthur's screams of pain echo throughout the warehouse. He looks up at Andrew with anger in his eyes but it was quickly replaced with fear when he locks eyes with Andrew. Andrew's eyes were cold and dead, his face showed no expression; Not a hint of fear or anger was found, It was like staring at a walking corpse.

 

Arthur slowly back away from Andrew who's taking his time with each step, Andrew knows he's not in a hurry. "You're- You're actually going to kill me?" Arthur trembled in fear, his whole body shaking non-stop knowing that He was currently looking at his death in the eyes. "Think about this more carefully Andrew, if- if we work together we could save thousands of lives, are you really willing to throw that away?" Arthur pleads in a shakey voice.

 

“You hurt my sister” Andrew reply coldly, the blood on the knife reflecting the light onto Arthur's eyes as it drips down creating a puddle on the ground. Arthur saw his life flash before his eyes, from his birth to the end, and in the last moment; he failed. He never gets to marry the woman he loves. He never uncovered the government conspiracy. He spend millions of dollars putting himself in poverty, isolated himself from everyone he know, and spend countless hours complying thousand of evidence to solve the mystery, and in the end; It was all for nothing. 

 

Or was it?

 

On the puddle of his own blood, he sees the reflection of his last hope. It's the pistol that he knocks away; there's a chance that he can reach it without Andrew noticing but he would need a distraction and Arthur know just what to say, "Oh, please. Like your sister has never done that to you.”

 

Andrew stops dead in his track, he stands there looming over the fallen man;

 

Bingo Arthur smirk, he glances at the puddle to see his distance from the gun.

 

Only 5 meters.

 

Andrew clenches his fist, his teeth grinding against each other. "What did you say?" 

 

“I can see it in your every action since we met. She was using you for her own desire and you never have the spine to stand up to her." Arthur gives a mocking grin, "Am I right?”

 

“ You don’t know anything!” Andrew growl

 

Arthur glances again, 4 meters.

 

”Do I?” Arthur asked sarcastically “Since we met you have done nothing but follow her every whim like a dog catering to its owner. You are willing to sacrifice everything for her, your safety, your need, and even your morals.”

 

3 meters

 

”You escape from the cage of the quarantine zone only to be put in a collar and the one holding the leash is her... your sister. Do you really want to continue on like this forever? Don't you want to decide your own fate? To see the end of the path you choose for yourself?”

 

2 meters

 

Andrew's face was livid with anger but Arthur can see a sense of conflict in his mind “You don’t know anything about me! So stop assuming you know what’s best for my life.” 

 

“You’re right, but here’s something I know. I know you have done some terrible thing, thing that you still regret and this may be your only chance to atone for it. Don’t you want that? The chance to make up for your wrong, the chance to start again by your own choosing?”

 

1 meter

 

“I can see the collar that binds you slowly coming loose and it’s time for you to break free, to taste the freedom and stand with your own two legs. Come with me Andrew and together we will make a better world; Together we will make up for your mistake."

 

Andrew looks at the ground, he sees the blood puddle that's below him. He sees his own reflection with his cold green eyes and blood-covered body; what has he become?

 

The reflection slowly shifted, it took on a more feminine shape. He recognized that person, it was the downstairs lady; She is trying to say something to him but due to her slit throat, it only came out as meaningless gurgling.

 

The reflection shifted again this time it's a male wearing a guard outfit, it's the warden. He screamed in pain clutching his head as blood pour out of the wound with no end. Andrew sees a bit of his brain fall to the floor before the warden turns toward him. Slowly the old man get up, he began limping toward Andrew.

 

Before the old man can reach him the reflection change again.  It changes into an image of a dismembered corpse; There's a demon savagely feasting upon the flesh of the dead man. Suddenly the demon turns toward him; It stares into his soul with its bright green eyes, his eyes.

 

Then the reflection changes into a box, someone is screaming for help inside of it; Andrew remembers that voice. He rushes in to try and open the box but it's impossible, it won't budge at all. The voice continued to call for help between coughing fits until suddenly... it went quiet.

 

Andrew fall to his knee and began to cry.

 

Arthur finally reaches the pistol and he wastes no time to grab it. He aims the barrel at Andrew and- wait, is the kid crying?

 

Arthur lowers his gun. Maybe this whole thing is such a dud after all.

Andrew continues to kneel there, in the puddle of blood. His past haunted him. All those people, he- he needs to do something to make up for their death, right?

 

Then from the puddle came another reflection, it looks almost like him but it has pink eyes and a ponytail.

 

Ashley ?

 

Ashley turns toward Andrew and suddenly the whole world turned black. There's nothing else but Andy and Leyley. He looks at himself and Ashley, they are young again just like the old time when things are much more simpler and innocent.

 

Ashley looks up at him with her beautiful pink eyes. "You're the best brother ever!" she said, cheerfully jumping up and down. "Can you stay with me forever?"

 

Andrew's mouth began to move on its own, "Of course! I would never leave you and that's a promise."

 

"Pinky promise?" Ashley holds out the pinky waiting for Andrew.

 

"Pinky promise." Andrew wraps his pinky around Ashley's and they shake it; Thus the never-ending adventure of the two siblings was born.

"No." Andrew said.

 

”What?” Arthur asked in confusion.

 

"I'm not going with you, I can't go with you. I don't care how important you think this project of yours is, I will never leave my sister behind. She needs me- no we needed each other. No matter what happens, I will always be there for her and she will always be there for me. It has been this way ever since we were kids; We will stick together to the very end."

 

Arthur nods to the comments and he began to chuckle, he shakes his head. “Andrew, you really are a good brother if I’ve gone through what you did, I’ll say ‘fuck it’ a long time ago." Both of them stare at each other for a moment, waiting for the other person to act. Arthur finally speaks again, "You really care for her that much, don’t you?” Arthur asked as he look away guilty; he let out a big sigh.

 

“You make me feel sorry for your sister.”

 

A gunshot sound rang through the air.

 

Ashley opened her eyes and found herself standing in the same warehouse. She felt dizzy and groggy but she still manages to stand up from the floor.

 

What happens?

 

She looks around the warehouse and there she finds him lying on the ground in a puddle of blood.  "Andrew?"

 

No, no, something is wrong. 

 

Ashley slowly walked toward him, she could feel the weight of each of her steps increasing as she steps in closer.

 

"Andrew!" She called out again; No response.

 

She began to run toward him, her mind racing through every scenario she could think of, But one scare her the most.

 

When she holds his body with both of her arms, her heart beat faster than it ever has. Finally, she turned his body around and... there he is staring at her with both of his green eyes, only they were cold and emotionless. There's a hole right between his eyebrows that blood is pouring out of.

 

"Andrew... no, not right this, please wake up. Don't leave me, I- I don't want to be alone. I need you." Ashley's vision began to fog as tears build up in her eyes, she rests her both of her arms on his cold lifeless body and she cry. Ashley doesn't cry often in her life but when she does, it only happens because of Andrew. He's the one that makes her feel... something, anything at all; The only person who comes close to understanding her, the real her. The only one she trusts. The only one who not only put up with her but also support her unconditionally; There can be nobody else like her brother.

 

Ashley felt something burn inside of her like never before, she scream and wailed but no one can hear it, no one will come to comfort her, no one will come to defend her, and no one will understand her pain.

 

No, this can’t- this can’t be happening. Andrew! Andrew! This isn’t real, this isn’t real, this isn’t real.

 

And indeed it is not.

 

Ashley opens her eyes.

 

“You make me feel sorry for your sister.”

 

Arthur points the gun at Andrew his finger on the trigger when suddenly-

 

THUNK

 

A metal pipe to the head at the last second caused Arthur to miss Andrew by a mere inch.

 

THUNK THUNK THUNK THUNK

 

Ashley repeatedly brought the pipe down and down again seemingly without end until two sets of hands wrap themselves around her body.

 

“Ashley, you’re ok!” Andrew pulled her into a tight hug “You’re not hurt, are you? Did the drug do anything to you? Headache? Dizzy? Migraine?” Andrew said while looking around her body to find any scratches on her.

 

“I’m fine, dummy.” Ashley said with a chuckle. “What about you?” Ashley brushes Andrew's hair out of his forehead, No bullet hole. So it really was just a dream Ashley mumbled to herself.


“I’m ok, just a few scratches” Andrew look at a few scapes over his body, it was nothing major probably a day or two of recovery at worst.

 

Andrew walks over to Arthur's body. He start to go through the man's pocket until he find the object he was looking for, a car key. Andrew toss the key at Ashley who caught it with her hand. “Go start the car, Ashley. I’ll follow you soon.” 

 

”What? Why can’t we go together?” Ashley said frustratingly.

 

”Ashley.” 

 

”What?! You want to spend more time with a dead body than me?!” Ashley stomps her foot on the ground with both of her cheeks puffed up.

“Ashley, Not now. Get to the car... please.” 

Ashley is about to yell back but she was stopped by a stare from Andrew; the same stare he give her at the apartment. The memory make her stop, she remembered how afraid she was not at death but at the thought of Andrew leaving her; the thought of him living the rest of his life without her, the thought of him meeting other people, the thought of him forgetting about her, that’s what truly terrified her.

 

“Fine.” Reluctantly she nods her head and walks away.

 

"You're one tough fella, do you know that?" Andrew turns over to Arthur. 

 

Arthur only stares back at Andrew from the floor, though in his condition it wouldn't surprise Andrew if that's all he can do. Andrew crouches down next to the man, from the close-up view he can see the man's skull fragment with a bit of his brain splattered all over the floor, and yet either through luck or sheer force of will he survived.

 

Andrew lies down on the floor next to the man both of them exchanging a moment of silence.

 

They both look at the camera screen on the walls. The people outside go about their nightlife, the empty road leading to the warehouse that only has an occasional wild animal to keep the mind entertained, the busy street of the main city that lit up the night sky with constant light from buildings and street lamps, the buffet where they first met still with its light open and a few costumers still inside, and lastly the apartment where it all began.

 

"I wish this could have ended differently." Andrew said as he turn his head toward Arthur who weakly give a little nod.

 

"I'll... make this quick." Andrew gets up and pulls the knife out of Arthur's leg, he looks at the man in the eyes one last time before he sticks the knife directly into Arthur's brain.

 

Arthur in his last moment, shed a single tear.


Andrew returned to a very angry Ashley who was waiting for him in the car with both of her cheeks puffed, arms crossed, and currently nuzzling herself into the seat next to the driver seat.

 

Andrew simply got inside and started driving like nothing happen, much to his sister's displeasure. Both of them just sit there as the warehouse fades away from view.

 

A couple of minutes pass when Andrew broke the silence.

 

”Hey, uhh... nevermind.” Andrew said then went silent again which started to get on Ashley's nerves.

 

”Said it.” Ashley said annoyed at the cut-off.

 

“It’s nothing, don’t worry about it.” Andrew said, looking away like something is weighing on his heart which make Ashley a little worried.

 

“Andrew, tell me what’s on your mind. This isn’t only for you, it’s... for me as well. Can you do it for your sister?"

 

Andrew looks at the worried expression on his sister and it shatters his heart, he sighs to himself before he speaks, "I- I just want to tell you that I love and care about you. I might have made some mistakes but I hope you know that in the end, everything I did... I did it for you... I did it for us."

"Oh." Ashley let out a little chuckle. "Where does that come from?"

 

"I just feel like you should know."  Andrew said before he continued driving.

 

"Well, I think you should know that I love you too, you big goof!" Ashley drives into a hug and starts ruffling Andrew's hair.

 

"Hey! Hey! I'm driving" Andrew take a massive turn, a second away from driving off a cliff.

 

THE END